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chamber, and fetched him a little private drawer.,
where I had about six guineas more, and some sil-
ver, and threw it all down upon the bed, and told
Mm there was all my wealth, honestly to a shilling:
he looked a little at it, but did not tell it, and hud-
dled it all into the drawer again, and then reaching
his pocket, pulled out a key, and bade me open a
little walnut-tree box he had upon the table, and
bring him such a drawer, which I did; in this
drawer, there was a great deal of money in gold, I
believe near two hundred guineas, but I knew not how
much. He took the drawer, and taking me by the
hand, made me put it in, and take a whole handful;
I was backward at that, but he held my hand hard
in his hand, and put it into the drawer, and made
me take out as many guineas almost as I could well
take up at once.

When I had done so, he made me put them into
my lap, and took my little drawer, and poured out
all my own money among his, and bade me get me
gone, and carry it all into my own chamber.

I relate this story the more particularly, because
of the good humour of it, and to show the temper
with which we conversed. It was not long after
this, but he began every day to find fault with my
clothes, with my laces, and head-dresses; and in a
word, pressed me to buy better, which by the way
I was willing enough to do, though I did not seem
to be so; I loved nothing in the world better than
fine clothes, but I told him I must housewife the
money he had lent me, or else I should not be able
to pay him again. He then told me in a few words,
that as he had a sincere respect for me, and knew
my circumstances, he had not lent me that money,
but given it me, and that he thought I had merited
it from him, by giving him my company so entirely
as I had done. After this, he made me take a maid,